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Do not be alarmed; I am not going to suffocate you with the
detail. I will only say that she has behaved with a good
sense, spirit, and gentleness, that, except the first, surprised
me; and she blended the two last with such charming
propriety, that nothing but perfection in the first could
have united them so gracefully. Her lover is a pitiful
object, on whom her merit would have been deplorably
thrown away,

Tou lost nothing by my silence. Though I write now,
I have nothing to tell you. The Parliament was, I believe,
to have been dissolved to-morrow: if it is not, I suppose it is
from no renewal of love between dear friends, but proceeds
either from the sailing of the Spanish fleet, or from fear of
bad news from the West Indies, which might squeeze
a little lemon into the elections. A leaf of laurel no bigger
than one shred of a daisy would give wings to the proclama-
tion that lies ready to fly.

I know no more literary than political news: in short,
I know nothing. To-morrow I go to Park Place, and did
intend to extend my progress to Nuneham, but Lady
Jersey, who is at Eichmond with Lady Di Beauclerk, and
drank tea here yesterday evening, told me the Harcourts are
to pay their annual visit to Lord Vernon on Thursday.
Pray tell me when you are to be at Nuneham; I should
like to meet you there. Lady Jersey says the plan of
alteration of the house is laid aside; and all I could under-
stand was, that the approach to the house is to be changed j
but she is too fine a lady to explain how that will produce
their being better lodged.

You are desired to conclude that I could fill the rest of
this page with a collection of phrases, that while they com-
plained of want of matter, would display great ingenuity in
spinning a fuU letter out of inanity, or if you will not be so
complaisant, I do not much care. The naked truth is, thatusin, Lord Chewton,
